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“What means that star,” the 

shepherds said, 

“Chat brightens through the 

rorky glen?” 

And angels, answering ober- 

head, 

Sang, “Peace on earth, qood- 

will to men.” 

—James Russett LoweELi



ORIGINAL IDEAS MARKED 

CAREER OF TWO SMITH 

BROTHERS « 
By their whiskers you know them— 

but Smith Brothers have other and more 
substantial claims to fame. Chrislened 
William and Andrew they are known 
chiefly to present generations as Trade 
and Mark of the free flowing beards. But 
that would not have bothered them, any 
more than it bothers William’s two 
grandsons who now manage the business. 
The original William and Andrew would 
know, as the present William and Robert 
realize, that when one thinks of Trade 
and Mark, he thinks of Smith Brothers 
cough drops. 

It is quite a litile story which leads up 
to the poin! almost a hundred years ago 
when William and Andrew deliberately 
broadcast their pictures, featuring their 
then fashionable beards as a trade mark, 
with “Trade” under William’s picture 
and “Mark” under Andrew’s. Do not 
get the idea that these Iwo energetic 
young men were displeased that people 
were joking about the Smith Brothers 
beards. They knew that most of the 
people did their joking standing on the 
buying side of the counter, purchasing 
Smith Brothers cough drops. 

® scotch family 

William and Andrew Smith were two 
of the three sons of James Smith, a 
scotchman who moved to Canada in the 
1830's, but when they were quite young 
their father moved his family on a River 
boat to Poughkeepsie, N.Y. It was in 
1847 that the family settled in that 
rapidly growing town on the Hudson. 
The boys had not yet started letting their 
beards grow, and the New York Central 
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Railroad was just beg built, two sig- 
nificant facts in their history. 

Since the brothers were still too young, 
in 1847, to take active parts as business 
leaders, their father solved the family 
economic problems by opening a restau- 
rant—probably he called it an eating 
house—chiefly to feed the men working 
ou the construction of the new railroad 
and the traveler who passed through on 
that part of the road already built. 

@ good food 

Tt was a small restanrant at first, but 
travelers, railroad men and people who 
lived in Poughkeepsie soon discovered 
that the Smith’s knew how to cook and 
serve food. Good restaurants in smaller 
towns a century ago were rare things, 
so when one did appear the hungry world 
quickly beat a path to its door. The path 
to the Smith restaurant was worn by 
many feet in a short time. 

And through all the years, since 1847, 
the Smith family has maintained that 
restaurant, which is larger now, but still 
the best place to eat in a section of the 
United States which is justly world 
famous for good restaurants. It is still 
just Smith Brothers’restaurant—a long, 
cheery dining room with ceiling fans 
operated by pulleys, and polished golden 
oak hooks on the walls for customers 
hats. To teach the dining room one 
walks through the front part of the 
building, which is Smith Brothers candy 
store—definitely not shop. 
® enter — cough drops 

Tt was soon after James Smith opened 
his restaurant that he began making 
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Three views in Smith Brothers factories. At top is the “Coughie Shop” where the 

Michigan City girls enjoy their lunch hour. Center is the mixing room and below is 
shown part of the packing process. 
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candies lo sell al a counter in the front 
part of the building. And about this 
time the first cough drops appeared. 
‘Tradition has it that a peddler traveling 
through the Hudson valley with all his 
goods in a pack on his back, stopped at 
the Smith restaurant one day and of- 
fered to sell James Smith a recipe for a 
hard candy which would stop coughs. 
James was canny, and the thing looked 
good to him so he bought it. In a short 
time he began making these “cough 
candies” in five pound batches on the 
stove in the kitchen. 

His two sons—later to be so famous 
~—had their first contact with the cough 
drop business, on the sales side. Father 
James could easily make up the bateh in 
Use kitchen, but the boys were requis 
tioned to sell the finished product. Al- 
ready full of good ideas, they decided to 
go oul after business instead of waiting 
for it to come to them, and each one, 
with a basket of candy and cough drops 
on his arm, went out onto the streets of 
Poughkeepsie and sold to passers-by. 

    

@ two virtues 

Up until that time ali such cough 
remedies were either highly ineffective, 
or were compounded with no thought of 
taste. The new cough candy was most 
efficacious and in addition had a pleasing 
taste. Knowing they were medicine, still 
people ale them like candy—and sales 
jumped beyond the capacity of the Smith 
restaurant range. 

By this time William and Andrew 
were laking over the entire management 
of the business which had increased with 
a rapidity which surprised the Smiths 
themselves. All up and down the valley 
people were buying these small candies. 
To keep up with the demand a larger 
stove or furnace was rigged up in the 
restaurant basement and larger batches 
made, and in a short time the cough drop 
business went off on its ows. An old ice 
house was laken over and there, at first 

over an open fire, the first real cough 
drop factory was opened. 

  

The first Smith Brothers factory was in this building. Probably 
the horse and wagon were used in hauling completed cough drops 
to the freight house. 
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Smith Brothers wo factories are neat beyond belie}. The larger picture shows the 
factory in Poughkeepsie, where the muin offices are also maintained. The inset shows the 
Michigan City factory, on the shores of Lake Michigan. 

@ comes competition 

Competition which has always been 
the great hoon to growing businesses — 
if they can meet it—appeared, and the 
Smith brothers realized that several de- 
cisive steps must be taken to make this 
good business better. By this time their 
father was dead and the brothers were 
in complete charge of the business. Like 
many young men of the middle seventies 
they grew long and flourishing heards, 
for the general opinion at that time was 
that such a facial adornment added dig- 
nity and gave one more prestige in the 
business world. 

Then, to make their product more 

distinctive they looked about for some 
distinguishing mark. People, they knew, 
were too prone to just ask the druggist 
for cough drops, and they wanted the 
American public, at least, to be so im- 
pressed by some outstanding character- 
istic that it would always ask for Smith 
Brothers. It was then that they decided 
to use their own pictures and cash in on 
their beards. 

At first big glass howls were furnished 
dealers who sold cough drops. These 
bowls were to be kept filled with the 

PAGES 

little black candies, and on the customers 
side was printed a piciure of William 
and Andrew. Thal probably was the first 
time pictures of manufacturers were so 
used as a sales aid. The next step was 
that of furnishing small paper envelopes 
for the dealer to put the customer’s 
nickel’s worth of cough drops in. On 
one side of these envelopes, of course, 
William and Andrew again had their 
pictures printed. Now after almost a 
hundred yeurs the cough drops are still 
sold in small packages, with the pictures 
of the two brothers on the outside. 

® always pioneers 

Always Smith Brothers have been 
pioneers in the various fields which their 
business touches. They pioneered a per- 
sonal sort of advertising which has heen 
effective for three generations: they were 
the first manufacturers to pack and sell 
their product in a uniform package al a 
popular price. Twenty years ago they 
announced another innovation—air-con- 
ditioning. 

A constant temperature and a con- 
trolled and constant humidity are of 
greatest importance in a factory where 
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hard candies are manufactured. These 
cough drops must harden almost at once 
and temperature and humidity in work 
rooms must be such that they will not 
remain sticky at all. Since they go direct 
from the machines where they are cut 
and stamped, onto carrier belts which 
drop them into the cartons, there must 
be no guess work about this atmosphere 
control. 

@ fought weather 

For a good many years Smith Brothers 
fought this problem, dreading a hot 
rainy season but being rather helpless 
to do anything about it. Finally one of 
the present generation decided that some- 
thing could be done about it. If air 
could be kept at an even temperature in 
winter, it could be under the same control 
in summer, and there seemed to be no 
reason why humidity could not be simi- 
larly regulated. 

The first heating engineers approached 
on the subject were not at all optimistic 
about the matter, but eventually the 
Smiths made a suggestion which the firm 
agreed to try. The new system was in- 
stalled and was such a success that the 
engineers are now air conditioning busi- 
ness pioneers and successes in a field 
they were literally pushed into by Smith 
Brothers. 

® descendants carry on 

While Smith Brothers are still con- 
cerned exclusively with stopping the na- 
tions coughs—with making concerts and 
theaters more pleasant and home-life 
more quiet, if you please—they have 
branched out considerably. The famous 

brothers died a number of years ago, 
Andrew, a bachelor in 1895, and Wil- 
liam in 1913, but William's descendants, 
A. G. Smith and his two sons, William 
and Robert carried on the business with 
the same progressive spirit of originality 
which inspired the founders. 
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In 1922 a second type of cough drop 
was added, one containing menthol, and 
in 1926 the manufacture of cough syrup 
was started, but the old original black 
drop—known around the plants as S. B. 
—is still the stand-by. From the original 
kitchen kettle in which James Smith 
mixed five pound batches, production 
jumped first to six tons a day, and now 
their two factories have a combined 
capacity of sixty tons a day, or one mil- 
lion packages a day. That, putting it 
very mildly, is a great many cough 
drops. 

@ beautiful surroundings 

The factory which William and An- 
drew Smith opened in the old ice house 
in Poughkeepsie served very well until 
1915, but by that time cough drops were 
fairly bursting through, so a new factory, 
in a beautiful location in Poughkeepsie 
was built. Set back from North Hamil- 
ton street, with terraced lawns, and vine- 
covered walls, the factory gives the 
visitor, from the first, a feeling of order 

and cleanliness which grows as he goes 
through the various parts of the factory. 

Soon after this new building in Pough- 
keepsie was completed a second factory 
was built in Michigan City, Ind. Like 
the New York factory it has a thirty ton 
daily capacity, and il also has a delight- 
ful location, for it looks out over Lake 
Michigan. It is known as Plant 2 but it 

is proud of its recreation roof, swept by 
Lake Michigan breezes, and its charming 
and restful room where the factory girls 
can rest, listen to the radio and eat whole- 
some hot lunches at noon. They call it 
“The Cough-ie Shop.” 

@ perfectly spotless 

Both factories are alike in that they 
are perfectly immaculate. Girls and men 
working about in the various rooms wear 
spotless clothes, and there is a complete 
absence from dust or smoke. Batches are 

tnixed and cooked by machines, cough 
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Two views of Smith Brothers famous restaurant in Poughkeepsie, as it looks today. 
Customers pass through the candy store, shown at the top, to reach the dining room 
shown below. 

drops are cul and stamped automali- 
cally, and then taken, still without bene- 

fit of human hands, by carrier belts to 

the packing rooms. Here their journey 
ends only when they are dropped into 
cartons, which in turn are opened, filled, 
sealed and covered with cellophane by 
machinery. 
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The individual cartons are packed in 
larger boxes and these are in turn sent, 
again by carrier belt, to the shipping 
room where they are packed in large 
wooden boxes before heing sent broad- 
cast to stop that cough. 

@ add vitamin 

In recent years, without changing the 
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laste or size of their cough drops and 
medicine, Smith Brothers have added 
vitamin A to the formula, After more 
than a yeur’s research and experiments 
by them, this was added to help build 
up the resistance of the sufferer as well 
as to stop his cough. 

The entire life of the firm has been 
this odd mixture of clinging to tradition 
and bold venturing into new fields. Noth- 
ing that was worthwhile in the original 
firm has been discarded, but succeeding 
generations have never hesitated to adopt 
new ideas if they seemed lo be desirable. 
Thus while the company still uses its 
original formula as a base it has added 
valuable ingredients; while it still uses 
the original trade mark it has adopted a 
new and more attraclive package; while 
it stil] occupies the same sile it has 
erected the most modern of plants. 

O. D. Sutter Marries 

Announcement was made in November 
of the marriage Nov. 20 of Josephine 
Duval Lewis and Otto D. Sutter, in New 
York City. The bride is the daughter of 
Mrs. Evelyn Duval Lewis, of New York, 

and for several years has heen on the 
stage, playing chiefly in New York and 
other eastern cities. 

Mr. Sutter was transferred from our 
Decatur office ten years ago and has been 
on the New York office sales staff ever 

since. 
Mr. and Mrs. Sutter have taken an 

apartment at 308 East 79th Street. 

On oyster soup days in the executive 
dining room Lynn Davis always tries to 
sit next to C. M. Cobb. They both order 

soup and then when it comes, Mr. Cobb 
calmly spoons all the oysters out of his 
and transfers them Lo Mr. Davis’ howl. 
The tast time this happened Lynn ale 
all those and then ordered scalloped 
oysters to finish out his lunch, 
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GOLDEN WEDDING 

Henry Trent, of 17 building, and six 
of bis nine brothers and sisters attended 
the golden wedding anniversary of their 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Trent, in 
Chandler, Okla., Nov. 7. All ten of the 
Trent children are living but three were 
unable to get to the celebration. Married 
in Horton Summit, Va., Mr. and Mrs. 
Trent moved soon after lo Indian Ter- 
ritory and have made that ‘their home 
ever since. Henry, their oldest child, 
grew up in that terrilary. 

The golden wedding celebration was 
held in Horton chapel, a Protestant 
Methodist church in the country near 
Chandler. There was a service in the 
morning, a big dinner for 150 in the 
church at noon, and another preaching 
service afler dinner, At this service Rev. 
H. C. Cloud, a full-blooded Cherokee 
presided. He is an old friend of the 
‘rents, and has been prominent in al- 
fairs of the territory and of the stale. 
Accompanying Henry to Oklahoma 

were his wife and his two youngest sons, 
DeWitt and Norman. His two older 
sons, Alfred and Glen, both of whom 
work in the plant, did not make the trip. 

    Mr, and Mrs. Trent had this picture taken at 
the time of their golden wedding. 

PAGED.



RETURNS FROM 

TOUR OF 

Pianta. 
Offering a trip to New York and 

Washington to a 17 year old middle- 
western girl is like opening the doors of 
Fairyland to her. Particularly was this 
so in the case of Anita Wolf, daughter of 
Sam Wolf, Staley sheet metal worker, 
who took such a trip in November as 
the result of being one of the winners in 
the county Soya Queen conlest. Since 
she suffered a severe attack of infantile 
paralysis eleven years ago her activilies 
have been considerably restricted, but 
she is so alive and alert, so interested in 
life and so charming, that she enjoyed 
the trip as much, or more, than her three 

companions, all girls her own age. 
The trip was sponsored by local news- 

papers and was complete in every detail. 
From the time the girls left Decatur on 
the Wabash train on Monday, Nov. 15 
until their return Nov. 20 nothing was 
missing. Railway representatives helped 
them transfer in Chicago to the B. & O. 
Capitol Limited and that evening they 
were guests of the railroad at a turkey 
dinner in the dining car. The train ride 
itself was a ‘big thrill—the club car, the 
mountains they passed through early in 
the morning, the unexpected tunnels into 
which the train dived—and then their 
glorious first view of the New York sky- 
line as they crossed the river on the 
ferry, Seemingly just for their benefit 
the Queen Mary was at dock and they 
saw her then and later had the thrill of 
going aboard a few hours before she 
sailed and seeing all the excitement of 
those last hours. 

In New York they were guests at 
radio broadcasts, they took bus rides 
about the city and they saw a show and 
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attended a night club. The only thing 
they did not get to do which they had 
hoped to do was to ride through Holland 
tunnel, but other joys made up for that. 
Alter three days in New York they went 
down to Washington where for a day 
and a half they saw more wonderful 
sights—government buildings, and a 
trip through Alexandria to Mt. Vernon 
and a stop at Arlington. 

Now Anita is back at school, in the 
special Guohild Johnson room at Gast- 

man, but just recently she heard the 
good news that special arrangements are 
being made for her and some of her 
school mates to enter High school in 
January. She has been ready for some’ 
time but the stairs there have been a 
problem. School authorities have found 
a way to solve that. 

ABSOLVING T. C. 

Al Crabb and the editor thought for 

a while they were in for a libel suit. 
After he read his biography in the 
November Staley Journal, T. C. Burwell 

was out gunning for the person who said 
he was ever fired from his job as Wabash 

cashier. Al Crabb admitted the guilt 
and the editor had no other course other 
than to admit writing it. The truth—at 

least as the subject of the sketch tells 
it—is that the cashier was fired and he 

—T. C. Burwell—was hired to take his 
place. So that’s settled and our traffic 
manager never did have his honesty 
questioned. But, on the other hand, no 
one ever questioned Al Crabh’s word, 
either. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Rucker wish to 

express their sincere thanks to the boys 
in 17 building for the lovely flowers 
sent at the time of Mrs. Rucker’s death. 
Mrs. Mary Ranedell, 82 years old, died 
in her home in Flora, Nov. 2. 
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HAND MADE HOME 

  

ULT OF "PDEA 

  

Sam McWilliams shares honors with his wife for making this home the attractive 
place it is. They have built the entire place themselves. 

People who speak disparagingly of 
a one-track mind would do well to con- 
sider Sam MeWilliams, who works in 
our refinery. Sam's is an oulstanding 
case of single-mindedness. In 1932 he 
had an idea and only a part time job. 
Now, five years later, he still has his 

idea, and a slightly better job, but his 
idea has grown inlo the reality of a small 
piece of land, a modern five room house, 
a garage, a chicken house and a small 
fruit orchard. 

Sam’s idea, you may have guessed, was 
to own a home, but in 1932 only a man 
with a great deal of determination would 
even have starled toward his goal, with 
the out-look Sam had, His mind may be 
single-track, but it is nimble, his hands 
are clever and his back is strong. Those 
three things were what carried him 
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through to his goal, for he has built his 
house, his garage and his chicken house, 
has tended his orchard and has worked 
his garden entirely with his own hands. 
All this, too, while he has been working 
at the plant. 

What if it did take him five years from 
the time he started hig new home until it 
was completed this fall? It is a good 
house, modern in every respect, and all 
the more dear to Sam and Mrs. Mc- 
Williams because no hands but theirs 
have done any of the work. And he has 
accomplished something which many 
people fail to do—the finished house is 
what he wanted it to be, not what the 

architect and builder thought he should 
have. 

(Continued on page 13) 
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From Old Staley Journal 

December 1917—C. E. Murphy, editor. 

A Fellowship club report, made by 
the treasurer R. O, Augur, showed that 
the club had 170 members and $827.76 

in the bank. The club had paid out 
$141.10 in sick benefits since its organ- 
ization eight months before, and $94.70 
for social affairs. 

The club gave its first annual ball, 

with a large crowd atlending and a prize 

for the best waltzer awarded to John 
Reynolds, electrician. 

Accident records showed that in No- 
vember, 1916 there were 53 accidents 
in the plant while in the same month in 
1917 there were only 24. 

T. C. Burwell left the Wabash freight 
office to come to the Staley traffic office. 

December 1922—Edna Coyle, editor. 

Under the title “The Records” G. C. 
Chamberlain wrote a story about our 
accounting department. Pictures used 
with the article were those of George H. 
Auer, auditor; Ray C. Scherer, assistant 
auditor; L. H. Hiser and R. S. Bass, 
general accountants; Edward Lahniers, 
freight records; Carl Russell, cost divi- 
sion; C. L. Walker, head hook-keeper; 
Louis Brand, paymaster; Helen Kos- 
cielny, Nell Hutcheson, Thomas Long- 
bons, John Warren, Tom Hildebrand, 
Roxie Poland, Lucile Hamman, Frank 
Collins, Carl Waltens, Bessie Redmond, 
Melvin Longbons, Dereathea Devore, 
Herbert Scholes, Margaret Hebert, Mar- 
guerite Dooley, Clell Redmon, Marian 
Botts, Clara Bauer and Everett Ellis. 

G. A. Johnson resigned as general 
sales manager. At this time E. K. 
Scheiter was made head of starch sales, 
Roy M. Ives, syrups and sugars, and 
E. W. Martin, feeds. 

Rubymae Kiely returned to her former 
position as secretary lo the auditor after 
having been away from the company for 
several months. 

Girls in the tray room gave Kate Prell 
McGlade, their forewoman, a birthday 

surprise party. Iu the party were Mrs. 
Facius, Louise Rothwell, Emma Koslof- 
ski, Maggie Prell and Margaret Moran. 

Jack Mintun, millwright and Charlie 
Dressen were playing on the Racine foot- 
ball team. 

December, 1927, Ruth Cade, editor. 

Helen Chandler, of Patoka, and Har. 
vey Smith, millwright, were married in 
Patoka, 

G. E. Govier, Staley chemist, returned 
to Decatur aller spending several months 
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working with our Brilish company in 
England and on the continent. 

J. Tommy Gogerty led the Staley 
howling league with a 152 average. 
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(Continued from page 11) 

@ native of ireland 

When Sam came to Decatur in 1925 
he was just over from his native Belfast, 
Ireland. He had no particular profes: 
sion, and no influence, but work was 
plentiful and he got a job in a local 
factory. After about five years he came 
to work at the Staley plant and has been 
here ever since, except for a short time 
when he was Mr. Staley’s personal 
chauffeur. In 1932, when he determined 
to build his house, he was only on the 
extra board, so about the only advan- 
tage that gave him was that he had a 
great deal of time to work at home. He 
is no longer on the extra board but he 
still is not in the higher salary brackets, 

Sam started right, for a man in his 
position, by buying a small tract of land 
outside the city limits, northwest of 
Decatur, but near a paved road and 
easily accessible to the plant. He first 
built his garage, a brick affair, large 
enough to accommodate two cars, and 
as soon as it was finished he and his 
wife moved in. Then the work on the 
house was started—a long slow process 
for quite often about the time he was 
deepesl in some intricate construction 
problem, work at the plant would pick 
up. 

@ thoroughly modern 

But now, alter five years the house is 
practically completed—five rooms with 
central heating, a 10,000 gallon cistern 
to furnish water, running water in the 
kitchen and hath, a cesspool, and elec- 
tricity. As soon as the basement of the 
house was finished, Sam and his wife 
moved into it and converted part of the 
garage into a chicken house. But now, 
even the chickens have their own home, 
a modern chicken house built according 
to specifications sent out by a company 
which sells chicks. 
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Most people might have called the 
place finished some time ago, but Sam 
still has that idea, and his mind is still 
a single-track affair, so every moment 
he has at home is spent in tinkering— 
adding sun rooms or grading the lawn 
or planting shrubs. His idea is to have 
a lovely little home, heautiful to look 
at, and comfortable, and there seems no 
doubt but what, given enough time, he 
will have it. 

BIG CHRISTMAS PARTY 
Children of all Staley employees are 

being invited to the annual Christmas 
party to be given on the afternoon of 
Dec. 23. Following the custom of several 
years ago, the party is to take the form 
of a movie in the Alhambra theater. To 
accommodate ull the children eligible 
two shows will be given during the 
afternoon. 

Tickets will be distributed to each 
man in the company, enough for each 
child within the age limit. These tickets 
will be marked so that each child will 
know whether he is to attend the first 
or second show. Because there are about 
2000 children eligible for this party 
absolutely no outsiders can be admitted. 

The party is being given under the 
auspices of the Slaley Fellowship club 
and doubtless will be one of the high 
lights of the club year. 

IN THE BAND 

Al least two Staley fathers are always 
interested when the big University of 
Mlinois band marches out on parade. 
They are FE. C. Larsen, chief engineer 
and H. T. Morris, feed sales manager. 
Rassell Larsen has been in the Univer- 
sity of [linois two years and has heen 
in the band ever since he entered. Aldwin 
Morris entered the University in Sep- 
tember this year and was admitted to the 
band soon after. 
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When Red Thornborough, garage foreman, and Ted Threljall, yards foreman, go fishing, 
Ted takes « camera, and Red gets in all the pictures. 
interest seems to be eating. Red can be distinguished by the big hat. 

In the two top pictures his chief 
Below are some of 

the fish, und Red, posing as the Litile Shepherd, or something. The pictures were taken 
ai Kabatogamu, Minn. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lynn Ellis wish to ex- 
press their deep appreciation to the 
Staley Fellowship club and other Staley 
friends for kind expressions of sympathy, 

We wish to acknowledge with sincere 
thanks the expressions of sympathy sent 
by the boys of 20 building. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Beck 

Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Obourn. 
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TRY TWO CLOCKS 
If your alarm clock “doesn’t waken 

you in the morning try Dorothy Lyons’ 
plan. Dorothy works in the plant cafe- 
leria and has to be here on time, but 
alarm clocks often fai! tg waken her. 
Now she uses two—sels one for fifteen 
minutes before she wants to get up. It 
rouses her and then before she can get 
sound asleep again, the second alarm 
goes off and she really gets up on time. 
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EXTRA BOARD COMES 

OUT IN 5. fice 

Extra boards are certainly not new 
in the world of industry but the method 
of running one which Gerald Horton has 
recently inaugurated in the Slaley plant 
is at least new to this company. Mr. 
Horton—Gerry to every man at Staley’s 
has been in charge of the extra board 
for several months now, and this new 
plan has been ivied long enough to sat- 
isfy the men on the board, the foreman 
and company officials that it works. He 
modestly disclaims any credit, says he 
got his idea from railroad extra boards, 
but at any rate he put the plan into effect 
here. 

He started with two boards—literally. 
These two boards are hung on hinges, so 
that Gerry can reach up and swing them 
into his own line of vision, or back to 
the window leading into his wailing 
room where the extra board men them- 
selves can read them through the glass. 
Since almost the entire extra board silua- 
tion is summed up on the cards on these 
two boards, one of the first things this 
system does is to save everyone a lot of 
time. 

  
   

® cards tell story 

On one board are fastened large exrds, 
one for each man on the extra beard. 
This is the service rights list. Each card 
contains the man’s name and the impor- 
tant points of his history with the com- 
pany, including the number of days he 
has worked. That shows his service 
rights and gives a working base for 
making up the other board, 

On this second board are rows of 
smnall slots. The board is divided into 
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seclions for three shifls the plant works, 
and the non-reporting lists—men on the 
hoard who for some reason or other are 
nol io report until called. On this daily 
work hoard there is a red card showing 
the! shift and under that a while card 
printed in red ink lo indicate the depart- 
ment, Men who are to report for work 
in the mill house al 7 o’clock in the 
morning find a small card bearing their 
names under the big “7 to 3” and smaller 
“mill house” cards. Unless his name is 
listed in the nen-reportable colunm he 

comes or calls just afler noon each day 
lo see where he is to report next. 

@ foremen’s part 

The foremen do their part also. Each 
day before 1 o’clock in the afternoon 
each foreman must come inte the office 
and write on a special blank the number 
of men he will need for the next three 
shifls, designating the number for eac! 
shift, and sign his name. There are no 
exceplions to this rule. Then between 1 
and 2 o’clock the men on the board either 
come in person or call to know their 
prospects for the next 24 hours. 

People who remember the older sys- 
ltems—or lack of systems—enderse this 

plan heartily. There was a time when 
men who only worked extra, wailed 
about factory gates as each shift changed, 
and begged for the altention of foremen 

who came up io look for someone to 
fill in. Foremen being buman it was 
natural they would select. men they 
knew and as a result some men got all 
the extra work while others turned away 
day after day with nothing. 
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Gerald Horton recently took over the duties 
of the extra board office. 

@ well liked 

While the Staley company had not 
followed that plan for years, this newest 
system is acknowledged by all concerned 
the best that has ever been tried here. 
The foremen like it because they have to 
foresee their needs and can plan better, 

and the men like it because if they know 
they are nol to report for work for the 
next 24 hours they can often find some 
other fill-in job. 

Gerry Horton, the man who inaugu- 
rated it, finds that it keeps him busy 
keeping records, but he likes the plan in 
spite of the hours of clerical work it 
makes for him. 

Vivian Pierce Quintenz, purchasing, 
decided to cook her own Thanksgiving 
dinner this year—the first since her mar- 
riage—but she spent most of the day in 
the kitchen and when the meal finally 
was finished she was too tired to eal. 
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WESTERN CLOCK BOWLERS 

Three bowling teams from the West- 
ern Clock company, La Salle-Peru, were 
marshalled down to Decatur by A. J. 
Percival, personel manager there, to 
meet three Staley teams Nov. 27. The 
Clock company Hot Shots and Girls 
declared they would play Staley’s double 
or nothing, and they were both beauti- 
fully defeated. The “medium” team kept 
silent, and beal a similar Staley team. 

On the Staley Hot Shots were H. 
Lenis, with 568, T. Smith with 536, 
Woodworth with 594, Garrett 577 and 
W. Stewart 541. With their total of 2816 
they easily defeated the clock company’s 
2622. 

Bowling for Staley girls were A. 
Foerster, 463, G. Herbert 475, H. Harder 
461, B. Martin 497 and C. Wykoif 459, 
lotalling 2355. This topped the clock 
company girls’ 2243. 

On Staley’s “medium” team were J. 
Hilberling, 455, R. Rollins 432, J. 
Anderson 443, R. Fiteh 423 and W. 
Brumaster 511. Their 2264 was not so 
good as the visitors’ 2480. Andy bowled 
with the visitors and turned in a modest 
425. 

    
in 

Serious little Carol Joyce Franklin is the 
9 months old daughter of James Franklin of 
the boiler house. A great-aunt, Anna Sabiotny. 
works in the packing house. 
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The American Equite Store, in Little Rock, Ark, put on this display 
of Statey’s syrups, Cream Corn Starch and Cubes. 
HH. Sappington, arranged the display. 

Born —To Mr. and Mrs. Cager Carter, 
Nov. 6, a son. Mr. Carter is a soybean 
packer. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Martin Trolia, 

Nov. 10, a son. Mr. Trolia works in the 
refinery. 
Born—To Mr. and Mrs. George Hen- 

derson, Nov. 4, in St. Mary’s hospital, a 
son. He has been named Donald Gordon. 
Mr. Henderson works in the packaging 
division. 

Born—To Mr. and Mrs. Paul Parker, 
Nov. 11, a son. Judge Parker, boiler 
house, is the proud grandfather. ‘This 
is his first grandchild. 
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Our salesman, 

NURSE RECOVERS 

Mildred Farthing is back in our First 

Aid hospital acting in her capacity as 
assistant to Mrs. May, after a short stay 
in Decatur and Macon County hospital. 
Mildred was all set to take her final state 
board examinations Nov. 16, but al neon 

that day she was on the operating table 
instead. An acute case of appendicilis 
caused the sudden change in plans. 

Wifey—*O, Bill, the baby can walk.” 
Hubhy—*That’s fine. Now he ean 

walk up and down at night by himself.” 
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Hollis Hise, assistant purchasing agent, is shown here with the 
whole family. He holds Ronald, 4, the baby, Karen is in the center 
and Mrs. Hise has Richard, 6, beside her. 

    
Rae WH 

Lucien Kapp, son of Horace Kapp, grain 
department manager, was playing he was an 
Indian riding a pony at kindergarten one day. 
The Millikin kindergarten is quite the cenier 
of Lucien’s social life just now. 

ade 
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Two Way Starch 

This is news! There is one use for 
which Stuley’s Cube Starch is not suited! 
W. S. Walden, package division sales- 
man in Alabama tells the story. 

“] was selling Mr. Crary of the Crary 
Grocery and Market of Crichton, Ala., 
when one of the clerks picked up « enbe 
of starch and began nibbling on it. The 
butcher seeing him, walked over, picked 
up lwo cubes and went across the street 
lo a restaurant for a cup of collee. 

“When the waitress brought it he 
dropped the two cubes in, and then 
stared when the*coflee turned white. 
‘Can you beat that?’ he said te the wait- 
ress. ‘I's a new Staley product—sugar 
and cream both I guess—I thought it was 
just sugar.” 

“But the waitress, being a smart girl, 
lasted it, and said— Dou’ he silly. 
neither-—its_starch’.” 

it’s   

George: “Honey, I love you as nobody 
ever loved you hefore.” 

Mabel: “You're right. Clumsier!” 
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Two guests from India were here earlier in 
the year, while touring the country. On the 
left is S. P. Uutheesing, a meniber of the firm 
of P. M. Hutheesing & Sons, Ahmedabad, 
India. On the right is Noratiam Laibhai, one 
of the senior partners of the managing agents 
of Arvind group of textile mills. This is one 
of the biggest units in the Indian textile 
industry. 

Hargrave-Claus 

Myrtle Hargrave and Wick Ray Claus 
Jr., were married Oct. 9 in the First 

Methodist parsonage in Springfield. 
Rev. A. R. Grummon ollicialed. The 

bride wore a brown suil trimmed in 
lynx, and green accessories. Her maid 
of honor, Leah Foster, wore black, The 

best.man was Carl Young. 
The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. J. W. Hargrave of Decatur, and is 
a graduate of Decatur High school and 
Brown’s Business college. The bride- 
groom was graduated from Springfeld 
High schoo! and Hemphill Deisel school 
in Chicago. He is a miliwright in the 
plant. They are living at 2008 East 
Main street. 
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RECOVERING 
C. C. “Dok” Hollis, our Chicago 

branch manager, is recovering from an 
operation on his throat which he under- 

wenl in Boston several weeks ago. The 
operation was a serious one, and all of 
Dok’s many friends are delighted to 
think that he is so far on the road to 

recovery now. 

Dave Kester, one of the old timers in 
the lean elevator, was disgusted with the 
way the beans were meandering through 
the unloading chule and atiempled to 
hurry matters. After he got a finger 
nipped he decided in the future to tet 
the beans take their own time. 

  
Celebrating their 25th wedding anniversary 

Mr. and Mrs. August Fischer had a party in 
the Staley club house Nov. 20. With them in 
the picture are their two children, Mrs. Henri- 
ettu Haines and Robert Fischer. August has 
been assistant foreman in our reclamation 
department since 1926, 

PAGE 19



NO PROPER CHRISTMAS CEL 

IS EVER PLANNED WIT 
‘As inseparable as ham-and-eggs, or 

Jack-and-Jill, are Christuas-and-eandy. 
People who forgo sweets most of the 
year, eal their share of candies during 
the Yule season. And people who never 
think of making candy at any other time 
boil syrups and cul up nuls the last few 
weeks before Christmas. 

Perhaps our most famous eandy maker 
is Charles Long, loquacious, chuckling 
porter in the laboratory. Descending 
from a family of famous cooks, Charley 
lists candy as just one of the things he 
can concoct, given a kitchen and a few 
ingredients. In practically all of his 
candies, Charley smartly uses corn 
syrup, for he finds that with it he more 
easily gets perfect results, and he firmly 
believes his chemist friends who tell 
him candies so made are most healthful. 

Peanut Brittle 

His most famous candy is his peanut 
brittle. Here is the way he makes it: 

1 cup Staley’s Crystal While Syrup 
2 cups granulated sugar 
Yy cup water 
Ye pound salle peanuts 

¥ teaspoon vanilla 
1 teaspoon soda, 

Cook syrup, sugar and water over 
moderate heat until it makes a crisp ball 
in cold water. Add peanuts, stirring 
well, add soda and stir briskly, adding 
vanilla, for the peanuts cool the mixture 
and if it is not stirred briskly then it 
will harden too soon. Pour into shallow, 
buttered pan, spreading thin and let 
cool. 

  

Creamy Fudge 

Then he has a fudge which he says 
never fails for him. He calls it Creamy 
Chocolate Fudge: 
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1, cup Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 
2Y% squares chocolate 
2 cups granulated sugar 
14 cup cream (or evaporated milk) 
V4 teaspoon sall 
2 tablespoons butter 
{ teaspoon vanilla 

Shave or grate chocolate aud combine 
with sugar, salt, syrup, cream and hulter. 
Suir mixture over moderate heat until 
boiling, then continue to cook until it 
forms a soft ball in water. Let cool 
until Juke warm, add vanilla, and beat 
until thick and creamy. Transfer 10 
shallow buttered pan and let cool. 

Special Taffy 
When the subject of tally came up 

Charley had two recipes to offer. One, 
his own, is simply poured oul to cool, 
but his cousin contributed one, which he 
says is good, and this i8 the kind used 
for old fashioned taffy pulls. 

This is Charley's recipe for tally: 
1 cup Slaley’s Golden Table Syrup 
1 cup granulated sugar 
1 teaspoon vinegar 

14 cup cold water 
2 tablespoons Staley’s Salad oil 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
pinch of soda 

Cook syrup, sugar, vinegar and water 
over moderate heat until it makes a hard 
ball in cold water.” Then add oil and 
flavoring, and pour into shallow greased 
pans. When almost cold mark into 
squares, Staley oil may be used for 
greasing the pan. 

Pulled Tatfy 
21% cups Staley’s Golden Table 

Syrup 
Y cup granulated sugar 
1 tablespoon butter 
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EBRATION 

HOUT. 

| 

¥% teaspoon soda 
4 enp cold water 

Cook syrup, sugar and water, letting 
it boil, until it forms a ball which rattles, 
in cold water. Then add butter and seda. 
Pour into buttered pans to cool, then 
pull until white. 

Easy Tatty 
There is another tafly recipe which is 

so easy the proverbial “child could make 
it.” It simply takes two cups of Staley’s 
Sorghum Flavored syrup and an eighth 
of a teaspoon of salt. These are boiled 
together until the syrup will crack 
against the cup in cold waler. The mix- 
ture is cooled in buttered pans, turning 
the edges toward the cenier as they 
harden. When cool, pull until « golden 
color, cut off pieces with scissors and 
wrap in waxed paper. 

Caramel Nut Pralines 
1 cup brown sugar 
Ys cup Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 
2 cups pecan meats 
1 cup cream 
2 tablespoons buller 
Yq teaspoon vanilla 

Boil sugar, syrup, cream and butter 
slirring constantly or until a soft ball is 
formed in cold water. Add vanilla. 
Pour over the nuts and stir until il is so 
stiff you cannot stir. Drop from tip of 
spoon into small piles on buttered pans, 
pressing into shape with hands. Wrap 
in oiled paper. 

Butterscotch 
1 cup Staley’s Crystal White Syrup 
1 cup Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
2 cups granulated sugar 
4 tablespoons bulter 
2 tablespoons cream or top milk 
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CANDY 
14 teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon vanilla 

Combine the syrups, sugar, butter and 
cream and boil, stirring frequently wutil 
the mixture is brittle if tried in cold 
waler. Add the vanilla and salt, pour 

into a shallow oiled pan, and cut in 
squares while still warm. 

Pop Corn Balls 
2 cups Staley’s Golden Table Syrup 
1% cups granulated sugar 
Y% cup water 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
4 quarts salied popped corn 

Combined the syrup, sugar and water 
and boil until it forms a hard ball in 
cold water (254°F). Add the vanilla 
and pour into the popped corn from 
which all hard grains have been re- 
moved. Stir till coated, rub the hands 
with butter and form the corn into 
medium sized halls, pressing closely to- 
gether. 

Caramels 
2 cups granulated sugar 
1% cups Staley’s Golden Table 

Syrup 
¥% teaspoon salt 
2 cups cream 
34 cup evaporated milk 
4 tablespoons butter 
2 teaspoons vanilla 

Bring sugar, syrup, one cup of cream 
and salt to boiling point, stirring occa- 
sionally. Add remaining cream and 
milk, s0 gradually that the candy does 
not cease boiling. Cook to 240°F., add 
butter and continue cooking, stirring 
constantly but gently until, it forms a 
firm ball in cold water. Remove from 
fire, pour into buttered pan. When cool 
mark in squares. 
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Three young men, John, Jim, and 
Jake, were employed under the direction 
of a chief in a large office. John had a 
good memory, and could recall with 
the minutest detail the things that hap- 
pened the previous days and weeks. 
He was getiing three dollars a day for 
his services. 

Jim was of an observing nature. He 
could see and define the situations that 
surrounded him with accurate judg- 
ment. He drew five dollars for eight 
hours’ work, 

Jake had the faculty of seeing ahead, 
at least a day or two, and anticipating 

business activities. And he was paid 
ten dollars a day. 

The chief, in whose charge the desti- 
nies of the three young men were placed, 
could envision things that would prob- 
ably take place months ahead, and laid 
his plans to meet them. They paid him 
an annual salary running into five fig- 
ures, 

Experience or training is not enough. 
There must be long and hard thinking 
* * * and that is very tiresome. Few 

men will think, and they are being paid 
according to their worth, 

Tread-mill workers draw dimes while 
thinkers draw dollars. 

—The Silent Partner. 

» 

A good manager is one who knows to 
whom to give the tools. 
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You are measured by what you do 
and not by what you think yourself 
capable of doing. 

Real Christmas 

“Not that which we give, but what we 
share, 

“For the gift without the giver is bare.” 
—Lewell 

For almost two thousand years the 
Christian world has been celebrating, in 
one way or another, the birth of a Child 
which changed the course of the entire 

ranged 
from solemn, puritanical observances 
to wild pagan-like feasts, from colorful 
church pageants to jolly litle family 
gatherings. Quile often the interest in 

the celebration has been so keen thal 
the real object of the festival was almost 
forgotten. But generally, through all 
observances ran one theme—it was a 
lime to give Rifts to those closest to us— 
to express in a material way our grali- 
tude for the birth of that Child. 

In a most realistie world, as ours has 

come to he it was only too easy for our 

universe. Celebrations have 

Christmas season lo become almost en- 

lirely a commercialized season. We have 
concentrated so closely on giving—and 
receiving—gilts, that we have forgotten 

why we give them. We have brought up 
our children to regard Christmas as the 

time when they can ask for—and expect 
lo get—all the extravagant things we 
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never would get them at any other lime, 
and which they would be much happier 
never lo have received. 

In the face of all this it is heartening 
to find groups here and there—family 
eireles—where the true spirit of Christ- 
inas lives. It renews faith in our foun- 
dations to know there are many people 
who still think of Christmas as a time 
lo give of themselves, their time and 
their love. Tt revives a warm spirit 
within us to find groups where the joy 
of being together and of exchanging 
small gifts is of prime importance. It 
niakes us feel sure things can not be all 
wrong in a world where a great many 
people still value friends and family and 
love above price tags. 

Behind the Ads 

With every other radio program and 
magazine advertisement telling us what 
to do to he beautiful and smart, why is 
it that the world is so full of such a 
nuniber of amazingly dowdy people? 
Granted that every one of the “sugges 
tions” so subtly offered is trying to 

sell some specific product, there is gen- 

erally sound advice and iruth behind the 
sales talk. 

We need not buy all the products ad- 
vertised*-no one could and buy the 
necessities of life—but if we take the 
hint the persuasive speakers and writers 
give, we would he a better groomed and 
more attractive people. No one could 
possibly use all the shampoos adver- 
Used but if everyone followed the advice 
of those manufacturers and .kept his 
hai soft and glossy from frequent wash- 
ings there would he fewer frowzy look- 
ing heads in stores and offices and shops. 

No household has cupboard space 
large enough Lo store all the toilet soaps 
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advertised, but the idea behind the ads 
is still not followed by enough Ameri- 
cans. Just as too few people are still 
moved to frequent laundering of per- 
sonal linens by laundry soap makers. 

If one is plain ugly no soaps or sham: 
poos in the world can make him over, 
but careful grooming can make anyone 
attractive, and the very fact that one 
knows he is well groomed gives him a 
poise a slovenly person cannot acquire. 

Did you hear—? 

“It's too bad people don’t devote 
more energy to suppressing bad news 
instead of spreading it.” The sup- 
posedly-comie strip character who said 
this was remembering the old saws— 
“No news is good news” and “Bad news 
travels fast.” 

It's Winter 

From department store displays and 
advertisements we gather there has been 
a swing hack in fashions in underclothes. 

A few years ago no female between 10 
and 60 years of age admitted wearing 
anything heavier than filmy silk and 
lace, Of course she shivered constantly 
and the members of the stronger sex 
wondered how she ever survived, but she 
weathered through. 

But last year, and again this fall, 
wool “comforiables” are the fashion. 
Young things, surprisingly, started wear- 
ing them first and now their fortyish 
mothers and young-minded grandmoth- 
ers have adopted styles—and a lot more 
comfortable they probably are. One 
just wonders if perhaps some smart 
husbands and fathers, tired of buying 
extra fur coals and paying big fuel 
bills, didn’t suggest the new fashion. 
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NEW NAMES JUMP TO 

eae BOWLING 
Buster Woodworth, Yards, took first still led but in November it was Norvel 

place in the Senior Bowling league at Smith who had the high average. Irving 
the end of November. With an average Smith, who led both leagues in October, 
of 6269 he jumped from second place dropped back to second place in De- 
which he had held the first month. The P2ttmental by a fraction of a point. N. 

Millwrights, who had been in third posi Stith had an average of 181-6 while 
tion at the end of October, were in first [¥ had 181-14, In the other league Irv Lae aie ee Pe dropped back to third place this month. place when November closed, winning eae ane ae ed to lead the 
20 and losing 13 games, The Machin- precise ; 
F i Deparimental league, with 25 games 
ists, in first place in October, were a 5) and 11 lost. Painters which were in 
close second, with 19 won. Syrup third place at the end of October jumped 
Shipping presistently keeps at the fool to second late in November, while Elec- 

of the list, with 11 won and 22 lost. tricians dropped down from second to 
Tn the Departmental league the Smiths — sixth. 

Senior League Standings 

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver. Hi-Came 
Millwrights - a | 248) 13 606 818 O47 
Machinists 0 19) 14 576 805 893 

    

Research 18 15 545 819 1009 
Executives . 18 15 545 814 927 
Yard Dept. 1? 16 515 817 983 

   
15 18 455 831 970 
14 19 424 821 958 
11 22 333 810 994, 

Starch Shipping - 
Print Shop 
Syrup Shipping 

TEN HIGH BOWLERS 

Name Team Games Pins Aver. Hi-Came 
R. Woodworth ... Yard 33 6269 190 246 
W. Koshinski ach. 21 3970 189 244,        

    

     
   

  

I. Smith Syrup-S. 30 5589 186 263 
H. Lents Exec. 33 6131 186 237 
G. Garrett Starch-S. 30 5481 183 253 
W. Stewart ...... 33 5942 180 258 
A. Trierweiler ....... Starch-S. 30 5364 179 239 
K, Talbott wo MGW, 27 4735, 175 223 
L. Davis oe ‘Research 27 4675 173 229 
F. Grossman ........ Mill-W. 23 3970 123 215 
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Departmental Standings 

   

Team Won Lost Pet. Aver. Hi-Game 
Laboratory 5 ze 23 11 694 748 889 
Painters .. anes 12 667 17 868 
Tinners — faa ceil 15 583 766 950 
Millwrights San 21 15 583, 763 876 
Sheetmetal _ L: zs 19 uy 528 746 870 
Electricians. ae 18 18 500 756 #55, 

Office... fli) 19 472 118 843, 

Pipe Fitters 2 17 19 472 734 865 
Boiler Makers 17 19 472 a7 813 
Welders =a 15 2t ALT 79 865 
Time Keepers 12 24 333 734 904 

Mé&L . 10 26 278 684 RAB 

10 HIGH MEN 

Name Team Games Pins Aver. Hi-Game 
N. Smith ..... i" Office 18 3252 181-6 223 

I. Smith co Electricians 5959 181-14 226 

Ie Gox, es < ..Tinners Sia 174 230 

Wm. Barter ..... Welders 5162 172-2 204 
Hanson _. Welders 5676 172 213 

D. Ball] pe 2ea ot eeereremnU Ce 494] 170 225 

Miner! 05h _ Millwrights 5067 169 224 

D. James esac Sheetmetal 4042 168 229 

Wm. Grant — “ Timekeepers 2990 166 206 

Cunningham - Painters ai 4459 165 200 

  
Several months ago while Mary Ellen was still quite a baby, the 

Glen (Spud) Morans had this picture taken. Spud, milluright, hus 
the oldest boy Joe, beside him, while the next boy, Robert, stands 
by his mother. 
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NO LONGER EAT 

LAMB JUST IN 

SPRING 
On the vast ranches in the western 

part of the United States thousands of 
sheep are raised every year, and during 
part of each year, at least, they feed 
happily and wholesomely on soybean 
pellets made here in the Staley plant. 
The sheep would feed just as happily 
and just as wholesomely on them the 
year round bul the growers usually feed 
them only when pastures are gone. But 
now the sheep growers tell us that, while 
they appreciate the products of the 
middle west, the central states do not 
seem to truly appreciate their chief 
product—lamb. 

While eastern and western seaboards 
eat a great deal of lamb, they tell us 
that the middle west seems to shun it. 
Wisely they have decided that the reason 
is that middle westerners do not know 
what cuts to buy, how to cook them nor 
do they realize that lamb is now a year- 
round food. The cooking school divi- 
sion of the National Live Stock and 
Meat Board suggests some cuts other 
than the familiar chops and leg of Jamb 
roast, and gave directions for cooking 
them. 
@ some ideas 

One suggestion was lamb shoulder 
chops, stuffed and baked. For this it is 
best to have the shoulder chops cut two 
inches thick, remove the blade hone 
and cut each way from the opening left 
by the removal of the bone. Put the 
bread dressing in this opening and bake 
in a moderate oven in an open pan on a 
trivet. One and a quarter hours should 
be sufficient time for baking. 

Cushion Roast 
A roast recommended is 

cushion style lamb roast: 
called 
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Have the bones removed from a 
shoulder of lamb. Sew on 2 sides to 
make pocket. Wipe with a damp cloth. 
Season. Fill the cavity with Pineapple 
Dressing. Sew up the opening, and roast 
in a slow oven (300°F.) allowing 25 to 
30 minutes to the pound. Serves 6-8. 

Pineapple Dressing 
2 tablespoons minced onion 
2 tablespoons melted butter 
2 cups soft bread crumbs 

Salt 
Pepper 

1 tablespoon minced parsley 
1 No. 2 can crushed pineapple 

Sauté onion in melted butter until 
tender. Add bread cruinbs and brown 
slightly, then add salt, pepper, parsley 
and drained pineapple. 

Shoulder Roast 
Another suggestion was a rolled lamb 

shoulder roast : 
Have the meal retailer prepare a 

boned and rolled lamb shoulder. Wipe 

with a damp cloth. Season the roast with 
salt and pepper and place in an open 
roasting pan with the fat side up. Insert 
a roast-meat thermometer into the center 
of the roast. Place in a moderate oven 
(300°-350°F) and roast until done, 
without covering and without adding 
water. The roast-meat thermometer will 
regisler 175°F for medium-done lamb 
and 180°F for well-done lamb. Allow 
about 35 to 40 minutes to the pound for 
roasting. Remove the roast to a hot 
platter and garnish. A four pound roast 
will serve 6 to & peuple. 

He: “And who made the first cotton 
gin?” 

Young Thing: “Heavens! Are they 
making it from that too?” 

A nervous man was Bill Green, 
Who worked upon the leases, 

He kicked a can of glycerine, 
And then flew all to pieces. 
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PERSONNEL CHANGES 

MADE IN FEED GALES 

Effective Dec. 1, K. J. Malias became 
western sales manager in our feed sales 
division. Mr. Maltas has been in the 
feed sales division for a number of 
years, but increased activities in that 
department made it advisable to put 
lim in charge of sales for the western 
part of the country. His headquarters 
will be in the Decatur office. At the 
same time this announcement was made, 

H. T. Morris, feed sales manager, also 
announced that R. E. Baer will continue 
as assistant sales manager, and N. M. 
Crain will be the general assistant. Dr. 
K. J. Seulke continues as director of 
feed nutrition and supervisor of our 

easiern territory, with his headquarters 
in Albany, N. Y. 

Mr. Mallas came to the Staley com- 
pany first in 1927, attracted here because 
this was the only company he could find 

h was making soybean meal, in 
which he was greatly interested. He had 
heen graduated from Towa State college 
at Ames, in 1924. Following graduation 
he worked for a while in slate extension 
work in Iowa, then in the live stock serv- 

ice department and later in the sales de- 
partment of the Quaker Oats company. 

  

  

  

wi 

® unknown quantity 

When he came to Staley’s his first 
territory was his bome slate of Towa 
where no one had ever hought a pound 
of soybean meal and where few people 
had even heard of it. He did a lot of 
missionary work for 29 days before he 
sold an ounce and then he sold his first 
car. Things went well with him then 
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K. J. Matias now makes his headquarters 
in Decatur since being made western jeed 
sales manager. 

until the bean supply played out and he 
decided to seek other fields, but by 1930 
the Staley company was back into the 
soybean business to stay, and this lime 
on a big scale. 

By this time, too, Mr. Morris was in 
charge of feeds and one of his first 
thought was to get the old pioneer—Ken 
Maltas back. Most of those seven years 
that he has heen with the company this 
lime Mr. Maltas has been traveling over 

that vast country west of the Mississippi, 
first inlroducing soybean oil meal and 
pellets, and then selling them. Now 
business has reached the point where il 
has seemed advisable to expand. 

For the last few years Mr. Maltas has 
made his home in Kansas City, but now 
he is moving to Decatur. He and his 
wife, their small daughter, Diane and 
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their four months old son, Thomas 
Benjamin, moved to Illinois late in 
November. 

@ other appointments 

R. E. Baer has been with the company 
11 years, and in feed sales the last two 
years. He came to Staley’s direct from 
business school, so practically all of his 
business experience has heen gained 
here. He and his wife and two small 
sons live in their home village of Harris- 
town. 

N. M. Crain has been with the com- 
pany five years, but in two intervals. 
After his first two years he was over- 
come with a desire to see the world and 
for many months he traveled and worked 
in the south, chiefly. After his wander- 
lust was satisfied he returned to the 
company and was in the mailing depart- 
ment until transferred to feed sales in 
September. He is married, his wife, 
formerly Dorothy Anderson working in 
our stenographic department. 

A judge’s little daughter, who had at- 
tended her father’s court for the first 
time, told her mother: 

“Papa made a speech, and several 
other men made speeches to 12 men who 
sat all together, and then those 12 men 
were put in a dark room to be devel- 
oped.” 

Drug Clerk: “Just step into the booth 
and tell the operator whom you want.” 

Caller: “I did—but there’s no op- 
eralor in there!” 

Telephoner; “Long Distance? I want 
to place a call to Damariscotta, Maine.” 

Operator: “How do you spell it, 
please?” 

Telephener: “Shucks, lady, if T could 
spell it, I'd write!” 
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= 
Ordinarily a sedate person, Henry W. Galley. 

our oil sales manager, turned into a wild 
savage jor Hallowe'en. And the fat girl with 
him is his wife, generally « trim little person. 
Neediess to add, they took the 
(Photographer—Maurice Durkee, our 
chemist in charge of our refinery.) 

prize. 
oil 

  
John Christian, Richmond, Va, and Paul 

Torre, paper division technical man, were not 
interested in groceries nor paper the day they 
were playing golf ut the Richmond Country 
club. But the boys said they had a fine game. 
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CREDIT UNION 

Following is the trial balance for the Staley Credit Union, to Oct. 31. 

Cash ......... = 
Prepaid expense 
Bonds y 

Furniture os 
Loans 
Shares 
Accounts payable 
Notes payable .. 
Reserve fund ae 
Undivided earnings 
Entrance fees 
Interest on louns 
Interest on bonds 
Operating expenses 
Interest. expense 
Bad loans collected _.. 
Mise. income . 

  

Members—1,622 

“Can any of you,” the teacher asked, 
“tell me what amphibious means, and 

give a sentence to illustrate?” 
A bright litle Negro held up his hand. 

“T know, sah! It’s fibbing. Mos’ fish 
stories am fibious!” 

“William,” said the judge, “stealing 
chickens again, are you?” 

“Yes, judge,” replied William, “but 
it ain't my fault. It’s the fault of my 
higher-up ancestors.” 

“How so?” 
“Well, judge, my ancestorg came over 

in the ‘Mayflower,’ and ever since I was 
born I have had an uncontrollable de- 
sire for Plymouth Rocks.” 

Magistrate: “The best thing you can 
do is ta go home and make it up with 
your wife.” 

Husband: 
best thing?” 

“And what's the second 
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DEBITS CREDITS 

$ 27137 $§ 
10.12 

7,034.16 
352.30 

242,926.76 
208,719.33 

375.3t 
18,000.00 
6,951.37 
4,281.62 

57.25 
16,390.03 

3, : 156.85 
3,408.36 

959.88 
21.01 

: 5.18 
$254,957.95 $254,957.95 

Borrowers—1,258 

Luther H, Hiser, Treasurer 

  

Mrs. W. G. Reynolds, wife of our acting 
director of personnel, has been doing con- 
siderable radio work recently. She has a 
pleasing speaking voice and has appeared in 
several radio plays. 

Hotel Clerk: “Inside or outside room, 
sir?” 

Guest: “Inside, I guess; it looks like 
rain.” 
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SCOUTS TAKE 

OU eC, 
Boys of Staley Scout Troop No. 21 

who were advanced at the November 
Court of Honor were treated to an all 
day trip to Starved Rock Nov. 13. The 
six boys who went were Bill Delaughter, 
first clase; James Spaulding, second 
class; Bob Fritz, second class; Harold 
Joynt, second class; Joe Ramsey, first 
class; and Wayne Hill, second class. 
Accompanying them were George Mas- 
sey, Eagle Scout of Troop 9, Bill Scott, 
Star Scout of Troop 9 and Scout Master 
Johnny Clausen. John Anderson, Staley 
Fellowship club manager, and Norvil 
Crain, sales department, took the boys in 
their cars. 

As They Wrote It 

A log of the trip, as the boys of Troop 
21, sent it in to the Journal, gives the 

story— 
The party arcived at Starved Rock at 

10:00 o’clock. The scouts all stayed 
together. The two men who drove the 
cars went to the top of Starved Rock 
and Lovers’ Leap with the rest of the 
bunch, then they told us they would meet 
us at Salt Well, which is situated about 
a block or so from Council Cave. 

The scouts all started from Lovers’ 
Leap and walked the trail. We wanted 

to walk on the upper trail and when we 
came to a canyon we would go down the 
side of the canyon. This made more 
walking and made the trip much more 
exciting for the bunch. The trail from 
Lovers’ Leap to Salt Well is about a ten 
mile hike. It was a lot of fun for the 
boys, climbing up and down seeing 
sights they had never seen before. Some 
boys carved their names in the soft rock 
of the canyon. About 2 o'clock they 
arrived at Salt Well. 
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The boys were all getting hungry by 
this lime of course and wanted some- 
thing to eat, so we all piled aboard the 
cars and drove into La Salle to dinner. 
After we had our fill of a fine dinner, we 
all wanted to go back to the park and 
explore some more. Two of the boys 
were just too tired to go again or else 
they were too full, at any rate, they 
stayed in the cars to rest up. 

The scouts arrived home in Decatur 
at 6:45, all safe and sound, but some 

were pretty tired. No one was hurt so 
we all felt that they had had a very 
satisfactory trip. 

Did you ever go on a trip and not 
forget something? The Scout trip was 
no exception. Not a single one remem- 
bered to take a camera and therefore we 
couldn’t get any pictures. That was too 
bad but the boys had such a wonderful 
day, enjoyed the trip so much and we 
felt deeply appreciative to the Staley 
Fellowship Club for their kindness and 

also the drivers of the cars. 

  

Thelma Dizney was feeling pretty good when 
this was snapped. She is the 7 months old 
daughter of Earl (Doc) of the roofing gang. 

“It was considerate of Jones to buy 
his wife a new washing machine.” 

“Sure was! The old one made so 
much noise he couldn’t sleep.” 
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BUY CHRISTMAS SEALS 
Christmas seals bought now work the 

whole year round, is the way the Macon 
County committee expresses it. This 

  

Christmas Seals 
See cocci 

They protect your home 
from Tuberculosis 

committee has charge of the seal sale 
every year for two months preceding 
Christmas, but the funds so gathered are 
used in the year round fight against 
tuberculosis in Macon County. 

In Macon County the Tuberculosis 
and Visiting Nurses Association has 
many phases, all of which are paid for 
by the Christmas seal sale. The nurses 
hunt out unknown cases of tuberculosis, 
teach how to prevent its spread, its pre- 
vention and its treatment, and they help 
care for patients who have the disease. 

  
Whenever Dan Buzsard is away from the 

Staley print shop, of which he is foreman, he 
is out with son Gene. This dey thay had been 
for a drive, 
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David Eldon Cox in-ahat and full of 
chuckles. He is 6 months old, the son of 
Claude Cox, credits. His mother was formerly 
Mildred Reeder, who worked in the office. 

“Your dress is too short.” 
“I don’t think so.” 
“Then you must be in it too far.” 
“Say you love me! Say it! Say it 
“You love me.”—Medley. 

Jock: “And how do you like your 
radio, Mac?” 

Mac: “Mon, it’s grand, but the wee 
light’s hard to read by.” 

5 Ne 
Barbara Jean Baldwin lives in Pottstown, 

Pa,, but has lots of fond relatives in Decatur. 
She is the daughter of Mr. and, Mrs. Ralph 
Baldwin, but her grandfather is Otio Falk, 
Staley electrician, Also a fond uncle is Wibb 
Falk, analytical inb. Her mother was Wilma 

valk. 
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F_} COULD Ger 
GOVERNMENT LOAN 

"D SURE Buy THAT 
PIG- BY GosH! 

Vat Moore 

@eorce (SMITH BETTER KNOWN 
AS PoRKY: PIG SMITH)IN THE 

MACHINE SHoP- 

An old-fashioned girl who believes in 
safety first is the one who takes her 
cigarelie out of her mouth before pull- 
ing her night-gown on over her head. 

Company Commander to Boot: 

“Didn't I tell you to stand at attention?” 

Boot: “Sir, I am at attention, It’s the 
uniform that’s at ease.” 

Tommy was listening to some of his 
sailor uncle’s adventures: 

“You see, sonny, I always believe in 
fighting the enemy with his own weap- 
ons,” said the uncle. 

“Really?” gasped Tommy. “How long 
does it take you to sting a wasp?” 
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He (back from a honeymoon in Switz- 
erlund): “Don’t you remember that 
wonderful gorge in the Alps, dear?” 

Shee “Sure do; it was the squarest 
meal I ever had.” 

The gallant captain was showing the 
fait maid over the ship. 

“This,” he explained, “is called the 
quarterdeck.” 

“Indeed,” rejoined the sweet girl 
graduate; “and where is the 50-cent 
deck?” 

Judge: 
$50,000?” 

Accused: “I was hungry.” 

“Why did you steal that 

THE STALEY JOURNAL



  

THE OTHER DAY~ GETTING TIRED 

HE SLEPT UNTIL SUNDOWN ~ THE BOYS 
SAY THE NEXT TIME HE GoES~-THEY 
Suggest HE TAKE A BED ALONG~ 

Automobile accidents wouldn’t be so 
bad if the fellow who was to blame 
always got killed. 

“Brown fell asleep in his bath this 
morning with the water running.” 

“Did the bath overflow?” 
“No; he sleeps with his mouth open.” 

—Typing Tips. 

When little Benjamin, the youngest 
son, was just this side of second grade 
he was presented with a very nice, frisky 
fox terrier. In honor of himself, he 
modestly named the dog “Ben.” How- 
ever, after a year “Ben” mothered a 
very lusty litter of puppies, which made 
it seem possible thal the terrier had 
been misnamed. Without a second 
thought Benjamin, Jr., renamed his dog 
“Ben Hur.” 

DECEMBER, 1837 

Old Mrs. McDuff was seriously ill. 
Her doctor warned her, “I must op- 

erate, and without delay.” 
To his relief she consented, but only 

with the understanding that the minister 
must be present. 

“But—what for?” asked the aston- 
ished doctor, “What good could the 

minister do? I never heard of such a 

proposal !” 
“Maybe no,” retorted Mrs. McDuff, 

. “I ken thal doctors is maistly 
But I ken whit’s decent an’ 

fittin” Av’ J tell ye, if I’m to be opened 
at a’, V’ll be opened wi’ prayer.” 

  

“Doctor, what can you say to a girl 

who’s so scary she jumps into the near- 
est man’s arms every time she’s fright- 
ened?” 

“Boo!” 

PAGE 33



®@oy QartMan - 

“If you added seventy-six thousand, 
nine hundred and twenty-three to eighty- 
one thousand, four hundred and twelve, 
what would you get?” 

“A wrong answer.” 

A group of Negroes were lying on 
the floor in front of the fireplace, when 
one of them spoke up: 

“Is it a-rainin’ out?” 

“Ah don’t know,” replied another. 
“Well, git up an’ look,” insisted the 

first voice. 
“Aw, hell,” said the persecuted one, 

lazily, “call de dawg in an’ see if he’s 
wet.” 

Pat was in a hospital ward with bron- 
chitis. The doctor inquired: “Do you 
raise anything when you cough?” 

Pat was puzzled and shook his head 
in the negative. 

After the doctor left his cot, Pat spent 
several minutes in meditation. Then he 
beckoned to the doctor and said: “Say, 
Doe, I’ve been thinking about that ques- 
tion you asked me, and I remember 
now that every time I cough I raise me 
left leg.” 
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“El, ITS TOUGK On THE DECOYS- 
Ltt 

“Do you know anything at all about 
electrical apparatus?” 

“Yes, sir,” was the reply. 
“What’s an armature,” 

chief. 

“Oh, that’s a guy wot sings for Major 
Bowes.” 

asked the 

Dorothy: “Why did you sit out every 
dance last night?” 

Della: “My feet were killing me.” 
Dorothy: “Are they any better to- 

day?” 
Della: “Yes, but now I’ve got a 

cracked rib.” 

We.—The bride of a few weeks no- 
ticed that her husband was depressed. 

“Gerald, dearest,” she said, “I know 
something is troubling you, and I want 
you to tell me what it is; your worries 
are not your worries now, they are our 
worries.” 

“Oh, very well,” he said. “We've 

just had a letter from a girl in New 
York, and she’s suing us for breach of 

promise—Montreal Star. 
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Old Fashioned Goodness in Every Piece 

Whenever you want to sweeten an occasion — 

whether it’s a party, holiday, or just for yourself 

and family — old fashioned Mary Lincoln Candies 

are certain to satisfy. 

These fine candies are made from pure ingredients 

in a pleasing assortment of fruit and nut, crunchy 

and chewey, fruited and creamy centered pieces 

of just the right size — and the chocolate coating 

is superb! 

Mary Lincoln Candies 
60« Ib. 2 Ib. pkg. $190 

MARY LINCOLN CANDIES, Inc. 

168-170 EATON ST. BUFFALO, N. Y.   
OECEMBER, 1887 
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@Mizzy WILLS - Bvys THE OLD STALEY Fire 
“TRUCK - HE HAS ALAS WANTED TOBE A FIREMAN 

HE DOESNT EXpECT To RAISE A CROpP NEXT YEAR 

AS HE WANTS PLENTY OF F20omM 70 PLAY WITH 

HIS FIRE TRUCK- 

A street hawker was slowly pushing 
his barrow, laden with fruit, along the 
avenue. A cab was passing, and the 
wheel of the cab striking the barrow, 
turned it completely over, and apples, 
oranges, and bananas were scattered in 
all directions. 

The hawker appeared quite dazed for 
the moment. Then a sandwich-man 
came into view. On his board were 
the words: 

“ALL LANGUAGES TAUGHT 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 

PER LESSON.” 
The hawker looked ai this, and his 

eyes lit up. 
“Hi, mate,” he shouted, “you might 

give me a dollar's worth!” 

The building contractor on his rounds 
found a gang of men digging frantically 
in a trench near a new house. He walked 
up to one of the men. 

“Does the foreman know that this 
trench has fallen in?” 

“Not yet,” replied the man. “We're 
just digging him out to tell him.” 

An Irish soldier in France during the 
Great War received a letter from his 
wife saying there wasn’t an able-bodied 
man left, and she was going to dig the 
garden herself. Dan wrote at the be- 

ginning of his next letter: “Bridget, 
for heaven’s sake, don’t dig the garden; 
that’s where the guns are.” 

The letter was duly censored, and in 
a short time a lorry load of men in 
khaki arrived at Dan’s home and pro- 
ceeded to dig the garden from end to 
end. Bridget wrote in desperation, say- 
ing that she didn’t know what to do as 
the soldiers had dug up the garden. 

Dan’s reply was short and to the 
point—“Put in the spuds.” 

Albert: “Yes, the bullet struck my 
head, went careening into space, and—” 

Annabelle: “How terrible! Did they 

get it out?” 

They had to give Aunt Annie ether 
twice for one operation, The first was 
for the operation and the second was 
to stop her from talking about it. 
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1 Treasure Chests 

— THAT WILL BE 

“TREASURED” GIFTS! 

Your Fruit.Cake gift in a rarewood 
cabinet will long be remembered. 
The beauty of a rarewood-finish box 

emphasizes the 

importance of your 

gift. Ir will last for 

years as a vanity 

chest and for other 

useful purposes. 

BLUE. RIBBON Fruit Cake 
Guided by a favorite old recipe, BLUE RIBBON Bakers combine a | 

| choice variety of Glace Fruits and Selected Nuts into a Fruit Cake 
which is nothing short of perfection... RICH . .. DARK and 
MELLOW. 

OVER TWO DOZEN FRUIT CAKE PACKAGES 
2 Ib. Mapte Cocktail Tray, $1.97 
2 tb, Walnut or Birdseye Maple Cabinet with mirror in lid, $2.50 
3 Ib. Birdseye M; t Bitch vr Red Rarewood Cabinet with mirror in lid, $3.75 
3 tb. White Rarewoos inet, satin tined, $3.75 
4 Ib. Maple & Walnut C. ith mirror 
5 lb. Walnut or Silver Birch Cabinet wich 
3 tb. Aluminum Salad & Nur'Bow!, $2.93 
3 tb. Aluminum Serving Tray, $3.9 
2 Ib, Byrex Cassereles $1.977'3 Th. $2.95; 3 Ib. in Chrome Stand, $3.35 

BLUE RIBBON WHOLESALE 
PRICES | 

BAKERS aac es 
ployes groups. Prices 

  
    

   Tidy $5.00 

mailed of applica- 
KINGSTON, PENNA. re 
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QJELL ILLS 
AFTER GETTING ALL 
THIS HEATING MATERIAL 

Ef. LOADED <-THIS AINT M 

~ Qeorce LOMP 
E HE Ge @ HIS NEW 

  

        

   

    

   

      

    

HEATING PLANT ON Some BRODY ELSES 
TAR - HE DIDNT KNOW IT ONTIL 

HE FOOND HIS Car key DIDNT FIT- 
IT GETS DARK EARLY THESE DAYS - 

She was a good little girl as far as 
good little girls go, and as far as good 
little girls go, she went. 

Several colleges have prohibited 
swearing among the football players. 
Imagine a college player getting the 
imprints of the cleats of an opposing 
player on his wishbone and exclaiming, 
“Goodness gracious.” 

“Pm half inclined to kiss you.” 
“How stupid of me! I thought you 

were just round shouldered.” 

Jack: “Grandpa, we've been arguing 
whether the clock stands or sits on the 
mantel.” 

Grandpa: “It is half-past eight by the 
clock and it is only a quarter to eight; 
therefore, I should say it lies on the 

mantel.” —Boy’s Life. 

Agent: “Sir, I have something here 
which will make you popular, make 
your life happier and bring you a host 
of new friends.” 

Student: “I'll take a quart.” 
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A burglar, who had entered a poor 
minister's house at midnight, was dis- 
turbed by the awakening of the occupant 
of the room he was in. Drawing his 
weapon, he said: 

“If you stir, you are a dead man. I’m 
hunting for your money.” 

“Let me get up and strike a light,” 
said the minister, “and Pll hunt with 
you.”—The Sentinel. 

Teacher: “Now all of you take your 
seat and draw a picture of Plymouth 
Rock.” 

Alex: “Do you want it to be a hen 
or a rooster?” 

“Has your husband a good ear for 
music?” 

“I’m afraid not. He seems to think 
that everything he hears played in 
church is a lullaby.” 

Dr. Slicem: “Now, don’t worry about 
your wife. You'll have a different 
woman when she gets back from the 
hospital.” 

Chubbywitt: 
it out, Doc?” 

“But what if she finds 
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NEW ORLEANS 

Brings You 

4 New 

Nut Brittles 
Guaranteed Fresh 
Vacunm Packed 

MOM SAYS (TS 
80 GOOD AND 
FRESH | CAN 
EAT APLENTY 

FOLKS SURE LOVE 
THIS NEW BRITTLE, 

(SELL our” 
EVERY DAY 

  
SOLD EVERYWHERE 

     

  

NEW ORLEANS 

CANDIES     “Made Last Night” 
  

DECEMBER, 1987 

NEW Nut Britties! 

by 

  

   

  

NEW ORLEANS 

4 NEW SUPER-DELICIOUS NUT 

BRITTLES 

Made a new way—a real Jacobs dis 
covery—using the top-grade, choicest 

nuts—and plenty of them, The finest 

creamery butter gives it extra deli- 

cious flavor. Quick to win favor— 
quick to win repeat salea, 

In a NEW Can! 

VACUUM PACKED, KEPT CRISP 

AND GUARANTEED FRESH 

The rich “nutty-butter” flavor is 
“sealed in”—the air ix “sealed out.” 
It will keep fresh indefinitely. The 
perfect candy-pack for summer and 
winter, Comes in 4 new, different, 
colorful tine—sealed in cellophane. 

Write us today for prices. All ship- 
ments prepaid. 

JACOBS CANDY CO., INC. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
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Gosh | Hore 
THESE PANTS 
DONT FALL OFF 
BEFORE | GET, 

i 
+ Mis wire ~ , 

Took 416 CLOTHES 
HOME. SO THIS 

WAS THE BEST 
HE COULD Bo- 

No, Horace, political plums are not 
the result of planting political plum 
seeds—the choicest ones are obtained by 
skillful grafting, 

Men are peculiar, just as women have 
long suspected. For instance, a fellow 
who hadn’t kissed his wife in five years, 
shot a fellow who did. 

An optimist is one who says his glass 
is half full while the pessimist is com- 
plaining that his is half empty. 

Youth: “That girl you picked up at 
the dance last night was from Ireland, 
wasn’t she?” 

Chum: “No; from Iceland.” 
° 

“And how is your poor husband?” 
“Yesterday he was enjoying poor 

health, but today he’s complaining of 
feeling better.” 

° 
First Crook: “How did Bill die?” 
Second Crook: “He fell through 

some scafloldin, 
First Crook 

there?” 
Second Crook: 

  

   hat was he doing up 

“Being hanged.” 

PAGE 40 
            

   

      

   

  

THE TIME - 
GROVER RODERICK WORE 

~ SHORTY MARTINS CLOTHES 
HOME FROM THE HOSPITAL = 

“Where are you doing your skating 
this winter?” 

“About the same place I used to do 
my horseback riding last summer.” 

Convict: “I’m in here for havin’ five 
wives.” 

Visitor: “How are you enjoying your 
liberty.” 

Sam had just applied for a job as 
porter. As reference he had given the 
name of his former employer. The man 
to whom he had applied for work called 
the former employer and asked: 

“Is he honest?” 
“I found him so.” 
“Is he steady?” was the next question. 
“Is he steady! I should say so—if he 

were any steadier he'd be motionless.” 

“Little 
school?” 

“Hell, lady, I’m not four years old 
yet! 

hoy, why arent you in 

M: “I was getling fond of Ed— 
until he got fresh and spoiled it.” 

Dasie: “Isn't it terrible how fast a 
man ean undo everything?” 
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EAT MOUNTAIN 
LAMB! 

IT’S BETTER THAN MOUNTAIN TROUT 

To assure the proper zest and to 

stimulate that inner desire for more 

— insist on delicious mountain lamb. 

Lamb raised on America’s historic 

Pungent sage of the great western 

ranges and the succulent grasses and 

flowers of the high cool plateaus of the 

Rocky Mountains—and later fattened 

on the golden grain of the Middle West 

to just the proper degree, is a dish 

sure to delight the taste of an epicure. 

It is a real delicacy at a price that 

all can afford. 

Ask Your Grocer or Butcher for Mountain Lamb 

Ty. . 

Tis Truly Tempting! 

Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, Utah, Colorade Wool Growers Ass’n 

A ee? 1
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Merry 

Christmas 

and 

A Busy, Prosperous 

New Year 
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